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his country dearly; though bed-ridden, he gave full tupport to the
struggle and spoke constantly of it to all who visited him,
Among those who remained behind in Phoenix were boys
under sixteen. Although they and the others who managed the
affairs of Phoenix stayed out of prison, they did better work than
those who went to gaol. Day and night were one to them. They
placed themselves under the strictest vows till such time as their
companions and elders should be released, lived on saltless diet and
fearlessly took upon themselves even the most onerous tasks. When
the strike began in Victoria County, hundreds of indentured
labourers took shelter in Phoenix. To have looked after them
was in itself a very great achievement. It was equally an achieve-
ment to have gone on doing their work in complete fearles&iess in
spite of the danger of raids by their masters. When the police
came and arrested Mr. West, they prepared themselves for the
possibility that others also might be taken. But not a single person
moved out of Phoenix. As I have said already, only one family
remained an exception* The Indian community can never truly
measure the services that the Phoenix workers rendered to it at
that time. This secret history has yet to be written, that is why
I am recording a part of it here in the hope that some lover
of truth might collect further information and might appreciate
the services of the Phoenix workers at their true worth. I am
very much tempted to write more, but I drop Phoenix here.
When the Phoenix batch went to prison, Johannesburg could
not remain behind* The women there became restive. They
were fired with the desire to be in gaol The entire family of
Mr. Thambi Naidoo got ready. His wife, sister-in-law, mother*
in-law, Mr. Moorgan's relatives, Mn* P, K, Naidoo, Valiamma,
who made herself immortal, and other women came forward.
They marched forth with children in their arms. Mr. Kallcnbach
took them to Vereeniging. The idea was that, when they crossed
the Free State border and returned, they would be arrested. Their
expectations were not fulfilled. They somehow managed to spend
a few days in Vereemging, where they tried to get arrested by
going round with baskets, hawking, but they were left free.
This frustration held within itself a glorious future1. If the
women had been arrested in Vereeniging itself, the strike might
not have taken place; at any rate it would never have reached the
proportions it finally did* But the community was ia the [prolec-
tiw] hand of God. He-is ever the protector of truth. When the women
1 Literally, "muoortal hope"

